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A We of a Shepherd; 


His going to Sea and through various Scenes of 
Diſtreſs; being taken Priſoner and obliged to 
ranſom his Veſſel to ſave the Lives of his Crew, 


-WITH 


OBSERVATIONS ON THE: 


TOWN OF LIVERPOOL, 
. | | Coming in from Sea 


DESCRIPTION OF HIS REMARKABLE 


ESCAPE FROM SHIPWRECK 
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IN THE OCTOBER GALE, 1789, ER | 
When One Hundred Sail of Shipping were caſt away near 
: Yarmouth Roads, and more than One Thouſand 
BY | Men were drowned. 
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By EDWARD ANDERSON many Years Maſter # 
N the Jemima, in the Liſbon Trade. 


| Printed for the Author, 7 | 
BY W. BORROWDALE, IJ 
Market Place, Workington, 3 
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Deſcription of a Shepherd, &c. 


— —— 


E muſes ſinile upon Britiſh tar, 
Plain truth his only plea, his leading ſtar: 

His motive is both to inſtruct and pleaſe 
The hardy tars who plough the raging ſeas. 

His verſe is low, but ſimple, without art, 

He offers a rough hand with all his heart. 

Since love is often lighted, tho? ſincere, 

He is well paid if you but drop a tear. 

Tho" I but little education had; 

The muſes often charm'd me when a Md. 
Brought up a ſhepherd, tho” a farmer's fon; - 
My cloathing then it moſtly: was home ſpun ; 

My ftockings did my mother's ; taſte diſplay, 
Black and white wool ſhe mix'd to make them grey; 


- My ſhirt of hemp ſo coarſe, now, I am clear, 


Many, tho” poor, would be aſham'd to Wear: 
But then the richeſt woman in the town, 
Would go to church in linſey wolſey gown ; 

They did not bear the ruſtic name in vain, 

Unpoliſh'd nature had her ample reign ; 

But hardy, healthy, and clean, neat; and ſpruce, 

Content to live upon their home produce. 

In the Dale towns men moſtly barley eat, 

For then they grew but very little wheat. 

We liv'd on barley bread and barley pies, - 

And oats and n che want of wheat en, 
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There fields of corn a pleaſing proſpect thew, 67 


4 
Bred on coarſe ſare; this has done me no harm 
My cloaths were good enough to keep me warm. 
thought it hard when forc'd to go away, 
And leave the hills, where I oft us'd to play. 8 
Drove out ſrom thence, my. father's farm was ſold, 
We Lutton leſt when I was nine years old 
This ſeem'd a croſs, not rightly underſtood, 
But afterwards we ſaw it work for good. _: + » 
Tho? it was but eight miles we then remoy'd, 
To Kilham, a far better place it prov'd; | 
There all incloſed, the difference ſhew'd as plain, 
As from the wilderneſs into Canaan ; 
There I got fine cloaths and better meat, 
We eat no barley there, but liv'd on wheat. 
J little thought that I ſhould plow'the deep, 


When in-Broachdale I kept my father's ſheep ; 


There I a ſhepherd's hut and garden had, 
There my ambition centr'd when a lad: 


Witch dog and bag, my bottle by my fide, 5 N 
A ſhepherd's ſrock was then my utmoſt pride 


I knew no care but for my father's flock, 


Oſt watchful ey d my ſhadow for a clock ;_ F 
As round my ſheep did feed and lambs di lar, atk 
With pleaſure then I ſpent the ſummer day: 


This my divertion ſitting on the ground, 
Viewing the different inſects creeping 0 3 
The graſhopper and butterfly to ſee, fog «. 
The buſy. ant aud the induſtrious bez, 4. 0% 75 | 
Obſerv'd the ſpider buſy catching flies | 
And liſten'd when I faw the ſky-lark if. 
Her note's ſtill more congenial to my heart, FLAY 
Than all the muſic that's perform'd- by art; 


And blooming trees in large plantations grow ; 


| N 
55 

The ſwarth wh daiſies, whins with bloſſems brown'd, | 
Juſt like a flowr'y carpet ſpread around : 
All anſwering God's deſigns in various ways, 
The birds conſpire to ſing their maker's praiſe. 
Cold is that heart, unconſcious of.the power 
Of natute's charms, or friendſhip's happy hour. 
Unenvied be that calm unſeeling breaſt, 
That cannot drop a tear for the diſtreſs'd. 
How often have I tried my heart to ſteel, 
But I am happy yet that I can ſeel ; | 
This was the ſource of all my bliſs and woe, 
It found me poor, again it made me ſo, 
And poverty is ſtill my greateſt crime, 
Content in low degree to ſpend my time, 
Let labour have its due then peace is mine, 
And never, never ſhall] my heart repine; 
This leſſon I have learn'd through grace of late, 
To be content whatever be my ſtate, 
My chiefeſt buſineſs is my ſoul to ſave, _ 
Cantent with talents God and. nature gave, 
Gave to improve, not indolently hide, 
And ſtill my own though riches be denied ; 
Some men are bleſs'd with a capatious mind, 
With wit, good ſenſe and knowledge all combin'd ; 
Yet all their talents are of little worth, 
Till ſeeking others good they bring them forth, 
While I delightful country ſcenes admire, _ 
They tune my numbers and my muſe inf] pire, 
And lead my ſoul to thankfulneſs and praiſe 
For all the mercies of my lengthen 4 85 * 


Oſt baſking in the ſun I took a nod, 8 e 
The . my bed, my head upon a ed; 2 
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My faich ul dog he d d not go to Neep, 


But kept: a Match both over me and ſheep; F. 
Then no ambitious views my mind did fill, 
Thoſe times 1 th nk upon with, pleaſure ſtill. 


One aweſu! ſcene, whiclr I remember well, 


John Milner's ſervant jumping in the well, 


Fhat f ight kept me awake for ſeveral nights, 


O! may you never ſee ſuch ſhocking ſights; 
Being with child unto the ſervant man, 

He ſeem'd. to Night her, then her grief began ; 
She ſaw her folly when it was too late, 

She durſt not now go home in ſych a ſtate ; 
The man who cauſed all her grief and fears, 
He held a platter to preſerve her tears; | 
By him inſulted full of guilt and ſhame, 

This hardened. brute deſerves no better name; 
Tho? he had promis'd to make her his wiſe, 
Now he refuſes, ſhe deſtroys her life. 
Why ſhould the philoſophic mind difdain- 

To think on things which gave pleaſure or pain? 
I feel ſuperior to the critic's ſpeer, 

And while I ſpeak the truth I never fear; 

Still let the proud difſemblg all they can, 


| Theſe little things are great to little man. 


What pity fill'd my heart, overflowed my eye, 


My father doom'd my favourite lamb to die, 


Commanded me to liſt the fatal knife, 

But I refus'd, I could not take its life : 
When young. a pet, I fed it on my knee, 
And when grown up it often followed me, 


When! came home oft met me at the ſtile, ; 


And as 1 paſs'd play'd round me all the while, © 


So fond it lay all night at the back gate, 
Ready to welcome me early and late; 


But I could not prevent the cruel dead; 

I wept to ſee this harmleſs creature bleed: 

My father'd ſmil'd and faid forſhame to cry, 
At hatveſt home the fatteſt lamb muſt die; 

F thought this hard, but this was not the work, . 
For ſoon my plealing proſpects all were croff”&* 
When fodrtcen ſheep all died in one week, | 
My hopes were blaſted, I d a trade to ſeek; 

My parents faid I ſhould tend ſheep no wer 
They never ſo unlucky. were befote ; | 
Then I was ſorc'd to follow huſbandry, 
Although a ſhepherd ſtH1T wiſhed to be. 

My father faid now why ſhould you deſpair,” 

I']L let you go to market and to fair; | 

On a good horſe a hunting you may go, 

And when you money want then let me know: 
Tho? to all thoſe and many feafts I went, | 
E danc'd and ſung but yet was not content. 
A younger brother had left off the plough, 
And he was learning navigation now, 

As he was better temper'd far than me, 
My mother ſaid L'ought to go to fea; 

One night in anger Henry let me know, 

It was on my account that he muſt go; | 
When you was ſhepherd all things pleaſant went, 
But now ſince you have got the management, 8 
My home it is no pleaſure to me now, 

This is the cauſe I can't ſubmit to uu. 
could not reſt this thought ſtill followed me, 
If he got drown'd I ſhould, unhappy be, 

J ſtaid three days, at nights could not ſleep, 

Sq I was forc'd to go and plow the deep. | 
That God above, he who does all things. know, | 
His eye * us fill Where er oo. 


| | 8 | 
I've been a ſhepherd ſince I plough'd the deep, 

Brought home from Liſbon many Spaniſh ſheep ; 
To mend the Engliſh wool we did them bring, | 
| Some for Sir Joſeph Banks, ſome for the King. 
; Well I remeber {ill chat parting day, 
| | When from my native home I went away, 

| 

* 

| 


On Wandle Hill I view'd the diſtant deep, | 
Look'd back and wept and ſtop'd again to weep; 
The port of Scarbro' is well known to me, 
| | That is the place where I firſt went to ſea; 
1 Jacket and trowſers there I firſt put on, 

1 Then all that ſaw me laugh'd at country John; 
| There to a friend I gave my country coat, 

| Took up my bed and went into the boat, 

1 O! how I trembled when I leſt the ſhore, 

| ] never had been in a-boat before, 
The wares ſo high and. dreadful did appear, 

* he ſea broke in and put me in much fear, 

Looking to God I fek my courage riſe, 
And to all danger then I ſhut mine eyes, 

There is a God at ſea as well as land, 

| And now I truſt myſelf into his hand ; 

| He knows my motive and the way I take, 

My life I venture for my brother's ſake, 

And by my going this did him prevent, 

He ftaid at-home, to ſea he never went 

e The boat was ſmall, they bade me lay down, 

I heard them ſay that we ſhould all be drown'd, 


I thought my troubles ſoon would all be done, x 
ut ſince I found that they were juſt begun, 

I could not ſwim, ſo I had little hope, 

At length we reach d the ſhip, they threw . a rope, 
Ws: Sick aud half drown'd they haul'd me up the fide, 
1 r 7 


The Commerce, Maſterman, the captain's name, 
The reſt were all ou board before I came; 


| When firſt 1 heard ther ery out top/ail haul, 


I thought the maſts upon my head would fall, _ 
Tho' lick and faint ſome pleaſure I did find, 

WV hen we began to ſail before the wind; 

It ſell leſs wind, more ſmooth along the ſhore, 
My. fears were fled, my ſickneſs ſoon was o'er ; 

A pleaſant breeze and a fine moonlight night, 
Then I began to whiſtle with delight, | 
The mate he heard, and ſoon call'd out to me, 
You muſt not whiſtle when you are at fea, 
Remember now you are not tending ſheep, 

We only whiſtle-when the wind's aſleep; 

Juſt like an hoſtler watering his horſe, 

We whiſtle then to give the wind more force. . 
The Portugueſe juſt as much wiſdom ew, x 
When calm they cry, bow St. Antonio blow; 4 
Much ſuperſſition 1 have ſeen ſince then, 
And ſilly ouſtoms amongſt different men. 

The men look'd out before the mate abaſt, 

At eight o'clock he call'd all hands come aft, 
Then they divided as with quick diſpatch, 
Call'd one the larboard, one the flarboard watch ; 

It prov*d my turn in. the firſt-watch bel, | 

J did go down, to ſleep I could not go: 
Rock'd in my hammock as. ſhe rolling goes, 
Juſt before twelve fell into a doze, | 
Alarm'd when I had nearly fall'n aſleep, 

I thought that I was ſinking in the deep, | 
Lord fave, I cri'd, I am. not fit to die, 97 | " 3 


- Juſt then I heard a dreadful midnight cry, 


They ſlamp'd on deck, which made all ring babe, 


And o oue cried out aloud. ar lord watch hoad 
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if Alarm'd and terrified it made me jump, 
This awful noife did ſound like the laſt trump, oo | 
[EA My guilty conſcience magnified the found, — | | 9 
{ ; Iwak'd rejoicing that-I was not dtown'd ; MIA. | | 
t Since chen how many dangers I've gone HOU, | 
1 I well may wonder I am living now:; A : 
Kent: Who call upon the lord and ſerve hive too, | a 

; May truſt his word, i all be well with you. [4 ' 
| When tending ſheep and free from wars alarms, | 
Where the pure country ſ preads unclouded charms; 4 
is _ Friendſhip and love ſeem'd tenderly at ſtrife, + ö 
| Which moſt ſhould ſweeten my untroubled life, , 
Wi - * Reluctant from each fond connection torn, 
What hardſiips on the ocean I have borne, 3 
Tho oft fer yes yet they quite light did prove, * 7 

4 

1 


To what I ſuffer*&'from th" effects of love, 
- "This tender paſſion ſoon an object finds, | 
And cloſe united by. congenial minds, * 
But ah ! before the ſaeret knot was tied, % a 
Death came and ſnatch'd away my promis'd belle 3 4 
When bound to ſea, then home with her I went, | | 
In love and innocence the night we ſpent, | 
I talk'd of my return, the joys how ſweet, _ 
She wept and ſaid we never more ſhould meet, 
Io ſtay with her Ia I was to blame, | 
1 We could not part until the morning came, 
| I call'd next day to bid a laſt adieu. 
| And of her charms to take another view, 
1 Her looks ſhew d kind affeclion, love lincere, 
| | I turn'd away to hide the falling tear, 5 
| We ſocial pleaſures muſt no longer ſhare, ' 
| Doom'd tg the ſea, the ſhip mult be my care ; 
* To plough the deep where waves do rage and foam, 
. | Far when my friends, my family and home, 6 
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Next news I heard from home when far remote, 
And by my brother Henry it was wrote, 


Informing me our family was well, 
But of her death he ſeem' d quite loath to tell, 
And when the following lines. at firſt I ſaw, 
'The pain I felt, oh! may you never know ; 
1 read—dear brother now. prepare your mind, 
For reading that which ſtill is left behind; a 
When you leſt home we thought it was not right, 
We blam'd you much for ſtopping out at night, 
It ſeem'd unkind from. us to run away, 


That the laſt night at home you could not tay, | 


Miſs Blanchard ſhe more pleaſing was to you, 
Her beauty captivating I allow, 
None had objections to her for your wiſe, 
Her health and ſtrength were promiſing long life ; 
All ſhew'd a proſpect fair of worldly bliſs, | 
But ah, alas! how ſoon tis come to this, 
This night a corpſe, no more her voice is heard, 
To-morrow ſhe muſt lie in the church yard; 
Where's now the joys her beauty could afford, 
Dear brother now prepare to meet thy God ; 
Tho? for her death I have been often blam'd, | 
When innocent why ſhould. we be aſham' d, 
When I went home, tho” after many year, 
There 0'er her grave | drop'd.a filent tear; 
My gentle readers now forgive my grief, 


For while I write this, verſe, tis ſome relief; 7 0 


O how the Lord has hedg'd about my way, 
And often rob'd my paſſions of their prey, 

In love withheld my every fond delight, 
And kindly -ſtarv'd my grov/ling appetite; | 
What appear'd dark, not rightly underſtogd, 


Now | can {ve that all has work'd for good, N 


| 
' 
l 
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God's! holy. word; once trifling inmy * * 4 


Now by the voice of my experience true; 


O may my tongue, my heart and liſe make known, 


The merey that the Lord to me hath ſhewn ; 
Leſt in diſtreſs When we were half ſeas o er, 
Could I expect to ſee my native ſnore, 


The leaks poar'sl i in, the boats gone overboard, 


And nothing leſt to truſt in but the Lord, 
We cried to him who then beheld our grief, 
And ſoon he ſent a ſhip to our relief, T 


When [ conkder what | have deſerv'd, 
Tiis wonderful how I have been preſerv' dj 
- When I before Lord Kenyon trembling ſtood, 


Could | expect that ĩt would work for good? 


I prov'd this true, tho' they are falſely blam'd, 
| Who ſpeak thetruth need never be aſham' d "lb 
\ Counſellor Erſkine faid to me take care 


Von in the preſence of His Lordſhip are, le 


I ſaid I ſtand before the Lord I know, 


My cauſe is good I fear no lord below, 


Nor do I fear this day the truth to prove, 


Both in the ſight of men and God above: 

I felt my weakneſs and my want of ſence, 
But then the Lord appear d in my defence, 
And blaſted alt the ſchemes of wicked men, 
But how ungratefu} I have been fince then; 


'Twas from this cauſe that I 1 „ 


Of the Jemima, in the Liſbon trade; 
From Weſtmorland this trial did me call, 
From thraſhing in a barn at Hornby Hall. 
I ſaw the hand of God that did me raiſe, 
But them | did nat give to God the praiſe, 
A brother call'd upon me twiee'or thrice, 


| Reprov'd me freely, gave me good advice, 
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Tho? captain now and worth a little pelf;. 
1 know you ſtill but you forget yourſelf,” - 
At home plain Edward then we did you call, 


*/ -v 


* g 


Don't be too proud, your pride may have a fall, 


I proy'd it true, his words-were not in vain, 


He heard me call'd plain Edward once again p ö 


What tho”, proſperity, ſome pleaſure brings, 
Yet how uncertain are all earthly things, 
This truth to me hath oft been clearly ſhewn, 
Once when Lhad-a veſſel of my own, / 


Coming from. Liſbon load'n with fruit and wines 


Our paſſage ſhort, the weather very fine, 
Paſling the cape acroſs the bay to ſteer, 
There we fell in with a French privateer, 
Old Captain Vining then with us had fail'd, . 
And to keep company we had not fail'd, 


* 


As chey at day- light did with glaſſes look, err 


Zuppos'd that he was Engliſh by the ſmook, 


They paſt by us and ſtreight for him they ſtood, 
For he was burning coals, but we burnt wood, 


Then they pull'd to a Swede, twas calm all . 
At night it came a breeze, we got away 
The packet took by which my letters went, 


Which ſav' d inſurance then eighteen per cent. 


When through che Narrows we had made our ways 


* 


This neyys amongſt the merchants: hows found 0 


Jemima, Anderſon's, ſaſe in the Downs, 


And beating up upon the Flats next day, 

To gain the Nore that tide we did our beſt, 
But it came on a gale at Weſt North Weſt, 

I thought none happier than myſelf that day, - 
A blaſt of wind ſoon blew it all away, 
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The gale came on ſo quick, ſo hard did blow, 


We were ohlig' d to let our anchor go, 
When no abatement-of the gale we ſound, 


And at low water we ſhould be aground, 
Night coming on, the danger there to ſhun, 
We cut our cable, through the Narrows run- 


And anchor'd in che Gore, the buoy is white, 


But ſoon our cable parted in the night; 


Adrift, our anchor gone, what could we do? 


A cadge and hawſer then we did let go, 
When we had drifted far, and near the ſhore, 
It caught a rock and brought us up once more, 
Altho” the ſea was high, the ground not clear, 
Yet it held faſt till daylight did appear ; 


A boat came off and took us ſafe in there, 


. -* 'Tho' death appear'd that night on every ſide, 


A harbour ſafe the Lord did there provide ; 


2 That God whoſe providence marks all our ways, 


And at a glance ſurveys our future days, 


The beſt concerted ſchemes that e er were plan), 
Are vain if not ſupported by his hand, 


Tho" unto Liſbon I had ofter run, 


Without a convex. ſince the war begun, 
When with a fleet amongſt them 14id den, 


Then [I was taken by a privateer, 
Which in diſguiſe ſurpriz'd us in RY 


And before day-light run us-out of ſight, 
And other chree into their hands did fall, 
Our convoy was che Argo, Captain Hall. 


Wo in the month of March in ninety ſeven, 
Loſt off Cape Finiſtre ten. or elev'n, Nan 
When tak' n again, tho much againſt my will, 


Then, I was forc'd to ſign a ranſom bill 


* 
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To fave myſelf and crew from being drown'd, 
Incur'd a pen'lty of five hundred pounds. 
They had agreed our ſhip ſhould be reſtor'd, 

And had put all their priſoners on board, 

Then it fell calm while they did us detain, 

And they came back to plunder us again, 

The wine and diewood which were ſtow'd below, 
Were taking out, then mean't to let us go, 
Left without boat or ballaſt we muſt be, 

Except unto their terms I would agree, 

And this had put-our people in ſuch fear, 

That two had enter d in the privateer; 

I faw the crime, but looking at the cauſe, 

My feelings ſtronger were than human laws ; 
When I conſulted with Sir William Scott, 

He could find no relief, pity'd my lot, 

My caſe was hard but law is ſo exact, 
He could find no exception in the act, 
Theſe troubles oft are ſent to make us wiſe, 
Afflictions oft are bleſſings in diſguiſe, 

And pain we ſee in pity oft is ſent, x 514 
Oft we're chaſtis d to bring us to repent; 
Forſaking and forſaken by all friends, 

Then I perceiv'd where earthly pleaſure ends; 
Tir'd of the world I went from place to place, 
Sin, death, and hell oft ſtar'd me in the face, 
I wanted to live little and unknown, 
thought I ſaſeſt was when moſt alone, 

] lov'd retirement more than worldly pelf, 
What good I felt I kept it to myſelf, 
Unwaſh'd with blood that did for fin aan, 
] lay R 
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3 I told this to a friend I went to ſee, 


5 8 
As in a Dublin trader then Ifail'd 
Tho” I ſhun'd fin, temptation oft prevail'd, 


God ſaw me there, when in my fins I lay, 


Oft bow'd before him, but I durſt not pray. 
I'd left my family for ſeven years, 

Till one of them in Liverpool appears, ; 
It ſeem'd that nothing to my heart could reach, 


Till there I heard my brother Henry preach; -_ 


I did not know 'twwas him when he begun, 
He ſaid the father had another ſon, ug 2 
This ſon he had in a far country been, 

And many ſcenes of hardſhip he had ſeen, + + 
But now he did his fins and folly mourn, >| 
And faid he to his father would return; 
Although he did not know to me he ſpoke, 
It was applied, my heart was almoſt broke; 
He preach'd one Sunday at Mount Pleaſant nin, 


I went to hear, but did not know him ſtill, 


At length L heard that it muſt be the ſame, "FO 


He came from Kilham, Henry was his name, 


To own him then my pride did me prevent, 
Conſcience accus d me but to ſea I Went, 


And ſhe was more affected far than me, | 
Thoughts of a brother made her burſt in tears, 


| Of whom ſhe had not heard for many years. 


When I in her ſuch tenderneſs did ſee, * 
'Twas then I thought how hard my heart muſt or 

I have a mother and a ſiſter too, 

She ſaid I feel for them, you muſt write un | 


By her perfuaded I could not refrain, 
Their friendly anſwers brought me home agein. 


They all rejoic'd the prodigal to ſee, 
Long loſt, but the good ſhepherd follow me ; 


> 
Of finners then I law my ſelf the chief, 


Yet ſtill my mind was fill'd with unbelief, 
But when the ſound of pardon pierc'd my ear, 


I drop'd at once my fetters and my ſear, 


We fee how trifling are theſe earthly toys, 
Wen we have taſted of theſe heavenly joys; 
For what are all the joys this world can give, 
When tit to die wee only fit to live, 

Now I the works of God can better ſcan, 
And better taſte the good deſfign'd for man. 
May alt who ſee his wonders on the deep, 

His mercy ſtill in their remembrance keep, 
And when on ſhore tell of his wondrous ways, 


And let your joyfu! ſongs be ſongs of praiſe, 


And you who oft did blaſt your eyes and limbs, 


Now worſhip God in ſinging pfalms and hy mus, 


The judgments which you did on others call, 
Pray that on your own heads they may not fall, 
That you may not be an example made, | 
Like poof Jack Dimond in the Iriſh trade, "A "IN 
At Mrs. Coogan 's, New B. :d-Street he died, 
There of the truth you may be ſatisfied; 
Then many of the neighbours heard his « cries, 


And heard him blaſt his precious linibs and eyes, 145 


His legs and arms turn 'd black and mortified, 
And he was blin 3 week before he died, 

His eyes were ſwell'd"fo rocking to bebeld. 
The fight it terriſied both young, and old, a 
All heacd his cries that by ! che houſe did pas, 
His groans were lite the braying of an aſs, 
This awful judgment happened, many know, 
In Liverppol b but SEL months 280 5, , 
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»Tis Nrange That wn lomnuch indulg'Aiby Heaven, - 
Fo vr Id fabitasllybe given, 
He who past es gou on the watry main, 
Dare'yau Rttake his facred fame in vain, 
Can blaſphem Vhich· muſt your fouls o'erwhelm, 
Aſſiſt towork'the ſhip or guide the helm, 
Wie dzets unmatch'd your dauntleſs courage tell, 
i Forbear to uſe this dialect of hell, 

_ Maintain your rank,” vulgarity deſpiſe, 

Jo ſwear is.neither b/ave, polite, nor wiſe, 
You would not Tear when on a bed of death, 
Reflect your maker now could flop your breath, 

In foreign parts when ſar abroad we roam, 
Then we rejoice when ready to come home, | 
When homeward bound we croſs the raging ſeas, * 
Wich a fair wind. a fine and pleaſant breeze, 2 oy 
Below the horizon as on we ſleer, | of 
We ſee*theleſs'ning mountains diſappear, 

The gale increaſes, foaming billows riſe, 

The ſcud flies ſwifttacroſs the low ring ſkies, 
Tho' we ſtand trembling then at every blaſt, 
High ſeas ariſe, yet glad to move ſo faſt, 

For as the gale increaſes:more and more, 
It waſts us quicker to our native ſhore, | 
This cheers us in the dark arid ſtormy night, | 
2 neither moun nor ſtars to give us light, 
. in our minds pleaſing refleftions riſe, 
And thoughts of friends their abſence oft ſupplies; 
A failor thinks on home when blowing bard, 
When reefing topſails ont upon the yard, 
His hands benumb'd; his feet boch wet and cold, 
Tune ſhip'the rolls be ſcarce can keep his hold, 
He thinks on her he loves bove world'y pelf, 
And feels for her far more than for himſelf, - 
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His loving wife what kindneſs ſhe hath. ſhewn, 
He feels her woes but ſmiles upon his own, | 
When the ſhip leaky or nea a lee ſhore, 5 
He works the pump. exerts himſelf che more, 
Ready to ſiak this ſtirs him up to ſwim, | 
When he reflects what ſhe · muſt feel for him; 


Je ſailors wives be a ways kind and true, 


Think on the hardſhips they fuſtain for you, 


Through winds and ſtorms, extremes of cold and heat, 


Nor grudge the toil your welcome ſmiles to meet, 
You who have fweethearts think upon your Jack, 
And pray to God that they may fafe come back, 


Diſdain them not when they are poor and low, 


This is-2 ſact which many people know, 


Oſt in a common ſailor's heart and mind, 

Dells ſacial virtues of no common kind, 
Sometimes by friends or 
They are content when ſcarcely worth a-groat, 


fortune caſt afloat, 


Vet ſcorn by mean ſervility to pleaſe, 


Or riſe by ſteps ſo feandalous as theſe, 
Low in the world yet they diſpiſe its arts, 


Tho poor yau'll find they ſtill have honeſt hearts; 


When all deſpiſe you, only quit your fin, 


Aud come to Jeſus, he will take you in. 
When from the yard I ſaw a ſhipmate fall, 
Then I look'd up and on the Lord did call, 
Thou know'ſt how oft I have forgotten thee, 
But -heav'nly Father now remember me; 

I thank the Lord, my cries were not in vain, 
Once more I ſee my native land again. 


— 


— 


My friends they hear our ſhip is come in fight, 


The ſignal's hoiſt, they view it with delight, 
Rejoice that ſoon we ſhall each other ſee, .' 


For they have oſt been looking out for me, 


*» 


| 1 
What gratitude L. feel 81 Hleav'n bars, | . ” 
Once mote I ſhall embrace the friend I love, | 
My pulſe beat high, the town it comes in view, ; 
I feel a pleaſure landſmen never knew. 

_ « Help me to paint, let genius guide the tool, 
While La picture draw of Liverpool, | 
Perſpective muſe attend my willing hands, | 
To thew the beauties that this view commatids, 2 

Here riſe the noble buildings great and fmall,- 

The 'Change and Churches overlook them all, 

The ſmook in columns riſes in the wind,. 
Darkens the air and leaves a veil behind? 

Riſing from forges and from faQtories new, 
The windmills on the hills next ſtrike your view, = 
As tho they made the people s wants their on, 

Keep turning round their wings to grind them corn, 
When on-the ſhipping here we caſt our eyes, 
We ſee midſt buildings, woods of maſts 7 1 * 


Likew iſe the ſhips that i in the river lie,” 0 | 2225 | fo 
And boats acrofs it as they conftant ply, | _ Wo * 6 
When on the ocean we begin to look, n 
The river then loc like a Httle brooæ? go H 1 
Ve ſee the ſhipping coming ma from far, © 9 A 7 
And others going out prepar'd* for. my rh, um 51 a i 
As on the fea my eyes are fixed itt, e PS 
A flag.is hofft on top of Bidftorie Hill, ” 
A ſignal for a ſhip thats home ward Wik ; 


- 


She proves a prize worth twenty thouſand —_ 
The bells they ring, the ſhip ſhe comes in fight, ER 1 
And crowds of people View ber with delight: 1, 20468 

All you who! of this prize money ackake, 3 10 0 


O fee th 4 g uſe of [yo ine, 8 
Nor wy 4 


ſquander round the tavern? 8 "Fires, | 
The money your own family requires; e 


* 
ER 


i 
At homevyou may have a domeſtic feaſt, 
But don't get drank and make yourſelf a beaſt; 
Whey juſt come home and ftee from care and ſtrife, 
I ſee a ſailor and his loving wife, | 
To ſeen child fit ſmiling on her knee, 
This always is a feaſt indeed to me: 
Go not *mongſt harlots, ſkun'the fatal nare, 
Flee from thoſe ſtews inſectious, come not there, 
Nor wound your bodies nor your ſouls debaſe, 


Nor riſk damnation ſor a ſnate"'d embrace K 4 


Low and indelicate muſt be their taſte, _ 
Who in drothels their time and money waſte, 
Dead to theſe nobler paſſions, wherice —_— 
The lib'ral ſentiment and gen rous deed; 

For women higher let your love aſpire, 
Beyond the bounds of brutaF baſe deſire, 
And learn to ſoorn ſuch mean delighis of Tenſe, 
And mount to intellectual excellence: 
Friendſhip and love are pleafiires more reſi, 
To thoſe who taſte the banquet of the "mind; 
Good women's company I always lov'd, 
Pleaſing inſtructers they have often e . 
And all the good that in their hearts _—_ OO ng 
1 tri's to find to ſaſhion my own by, © 10 
I have improv'd amongſt them I am fure, 1 
Although my motives were not always pure, 

But when my mind was properly” impreſs, ' | 

Beauty more charming was with virtue kb; 

Tho' amongſt women I have ſpent much time, 

A broken vow was never yet my crime, 

That man who breaks his vows and proves — 
He never ran enjoy true peace of mind, * 
That man who tries to gain che female heart, 

Then fails aud plays the worthleſs trifter's — hey * 


* 


— 
— 
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Does lirſt their kindaeſs and affection prove, 
And then deſpiſes all he ought to love, | 
Boaſting their weakneſs then his ſtrength to ſhew, 
Ia mercy ſpare' the baſe unmanly blow, 

"Who robs'a woman of ber peace of mind, 
Should be deſ piſed by all woman-kind, 
No matter how reſpectable they be, 

All ſuch have always been deſpis d by me; 

O that each heart that female charms allure, 
Were honeſt, gen rous, undiſguis'd, and pure: ; 
'Ye ſailors don” t deceive the innocent, 

Nor talk of love without. a pure intent, 
But ſhun theſe gilts who bearas fair , 
Let try all arts your paſſions to inflame, 

*Forbear to toy or glance, or wiſhful gaze, 
. 'Binenth the lawn —— hoſora plays 3. teten 
Fine dreſs and anton geſtures they ·diſplay, 

For which they make ſome fooliſh ſailors; pay: 

Vour money is their object all , 

*Until its ſpent deceive you with a ſmile :' 
But then deſpiſe the men by — ho, o 
Avoid them then, tis nobler far to give, ' 

Let others take their girls and flowing bowls, - 

But let them fee that you have nobler ſeuls.; 

Let gratitude to God by works diſplay, 

The obligations under which you lay,, 
And let the poor and wretched ſhare a part, 

She that a ſeaman has a gen'rous heart: 

© Conſider thoſe who are oblig'd to beg, 

_ *Inftead of gold, have got a wooden leg. 
Condemn d to ſuffer ſcorn, neglect, diſgrace, 

Remember that it might have been your caſe; 


They too for fortune's favours once did look, N f 


But the has jilted ihem and quite ſorſook. 


The only favour ſhe beſtow'd was this, 
Marry'd them to her eldeſt daughter Mifs, 
To riches happineſs is not: confin'd, 

For they can never eaſe a troubl'd mind, 

W hen the world ſmiles on us the moſt of alt; 
We are in danger of the greateſt fall | 
The poor it ſeems are in the ſafeſt place, 
But rich and poor may all be rich in grace, 

The goſpel's freely preached to the poor, 
And bleeding love has open'dmercy's door; 
All who repent, believe, depart from'fin, 
The poor in ſpirit only can go in. 

We ſee a Guinea ſhip come round the rock, 
The people run to ſee her come in dock, 

Her anchor gone, ſhe ſwings at the pier head, 
Some perſon hails and aſks how many's dead? 
On looking round for faces that he knew, 
The ſhip-keeper oft finds, but very few, 
Of what went out, tis awful to reflect, 
If half come home, tis well as they expect: 

O what a fatal thing this Guinea trade, 

How many die, how few are ſailors made; 
What pity mem ſhould brave the ſtormy waves, 
To buy and make their fellow creatures ſlaves; 
Can chriſtian's-join in ſuch a trade as this? 
"Tis not the way to gain eternal bliſs ; 
Dead to humanity they muſt be made, 
Who are employ'd in this inhuman trade; 

The cruelties which-they commit. on; board, 

Will come to light che all ſhall be reſtor d, 

Of cheſe poor negroes they again may hear, 

When at the day of judgment all appear; 
What wiſh. can proſper, or what pray'r can bleſs. 
That man who lives on other men's diſtreſs >" ' 


r ; d 34 
No matter how polite or bow. refin? rr 
He's no true ſenſibility of mind ; | | . 
Who deals in ſlaves they mull berg * like feel 
All tender hearts for ſutering negroes feel, wy 
O may [always while I hold my pen, b 
Feel for poor negroes as my ſellow · men. 3 
What antient charter can a white man ſhew, 
To bind a black man down in chains of woe? 
I've ſeen their ſufferings and ſhould be dumb, 
I might be puniſh'd in a world to come. | 


O that our parliament would paſs a law, | 
And give to the ſlave trade its deadly blow; . 
The dazling proſpect of enormous gains, al 


'Tis this th' inhuman commerce {till maintains; 
For worldly riches men their ſouls have ſold, . 
Barter d eternal life for curſed gold. 5 
95 Yes they may love their pleaſures and their pelf, 
But can they:love their neighbours as their ſelf? - + 
To hard for them, therefore they never try 5 
Foo do to all as they would be done by. | 


When [ upon Mount Pleaſant Hill do go. 
And calmly view the buſy town. below; 4: 

' Moſt men are buſy how to get or ſpend, ' 7 
Few of them think upon their latter end; ** 

The merchant he no leizure lime can find, 7 
Tphbis his excuſe; he muſt his buſineſs mind. 1 710 
Hlis mind is fixt upon the ihings below, ny” 
As he does to the Change and News Rooms go: 
And on a Sunday if the day is fine 

f Then he muſt in the country go to dine. 


What crowds pour out on Sundays easy 
In pleaſure's.lap their weekly cares to drown. - 

The tradeſman alſo, he himſelſ can clear, af 
He can't get fre, lar heit a volunteer + age 288 2 
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On Sundays he muſt learn his exerciſe, 
He can't get time toTeek the heay*nly prize 
But wher death calls, then will this anſwer do? 
I cgn't get time, I'm buſy here below. 


The worldly minded ſtudy to get rich, 


And love of pleaſure many does bewitch; 
Amongſt the reſt at chis vaſt buſy place, - 

A tew.are. found who run che beav'nly race, 
Some happy ſouls are in this town, who prove 
How much their gracious ſaviour doth-them. love, 
His pard'ning love can change the ſinners heart, 
And make him from his darling tins depart, 

Some Who were ſla ves to lin, but now behold, 
They grow in grace as they in years grow old. 
The man who once ſang madly, danc'd and laugh't, 
And drunk in dizzy madneſs with his draught, . 
Has wept a ſilent flood, revers'd his ways, 
Is ſober, chaſte,-benevolent: and prays ;- 


Ah what a change! the ſinner now relents, 


And of his ſins ſincerely he repents 85 
He's born again, and all who once him knew, . 
Aſtonith'd ſtand when now they do him view: 
He knows that Jeſus bought him with his blood, 
And bold he ſtands confeſt a child of God, 
Such ſtriking wonders of redeeming grace, 

Have many times been witneſs'd-in this place, 
O that I could with every breath proclaim. * 
The healing virtues. of my ſaviour's name; 
Although proud ſinners mock at what 1, ſay, 
Yet will Litill che love of God diſplay, 

Pure are the joys religion can impart, 

To calm the paſſions and exalt the heart, as 
The world's contempt but makes its value rie, 


In my eſteem, who all things elſe deſpiſe, 0) 
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THE OCTOBER GALE, 1789, 


When One Hundred Sail of Shipping were caſt away ne: - 
Yarmouth Roads, and more than One Thouſand, 
Men were drowned. | 


E landſmen liſten to the tale I tell, 

And ſailors you can underſtand it well. 
However unſkil'd in verſe, my muſe may prove, 
The motive of my ſong is chriftian love; _ 
Deſign'd, if poſſible t' impreſs a ſenſe, | | | 
A reverential awe of Providence. | I | 

Loet thoſe who can more juſtly win the bays, 
I'll ſeek my brother's good and maker's praiſe ; 
In ſin and folly 1 much time have ſpent, 
Theſe twenty years, ſince firſt to ſea I went; 
I ſeldom could get time tq read or pray, | 
Without remorſe could break the ſabbath day, 
And while my mind was thus on pleaſure bent, 
Tho? not profan'd, yet it was idly ſpent; 
Sometimes I in the paths of virtue trod, 
But found I loved pleaſure more than God; 
Plays and romances did my ſenſes plea, 
And then I thought there was no harm in theſe ; - 
X purpoy'd when in pleaſure's full purſuit, 
Never to taſte of the forbidden fruit. 7; 
Sailors beware of this enchanted ground, 
Twas there my deep depravity I found ; 
The ſoe within ſound out my weaker part. 
Reaſon gave way and pleaſure won my heart; | 
Moſt other worldly pleafures I had prov'd, 
Againſt them ſtood ſuperior and unmov'g; 
Mongſt women nature fail'd' and ſhew'd my heart, 
3 charms ü v was my weakeſt part; ; * 


e ur e 
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Shall I diſſemible, no theſe lines fincere, 

Paint but too glaring and explain too clear; 
My goodneſs ſhewn and my exceſſes kept 
As ſecret as the chambers where I Tept ; 

In vain amuſements, feaſting, dreſs and play, 
Like many more I paſt my time away 
Of worldly happineſs did idly dream, 
Floating along, was driv'n with the ſtream, 
Till God o'er me his chaſt'ning rod did ſhake, 
Then I began out of my fleep to wake, 

His goodnefs would not let the captive go, 
His love forbid my happineſs below ; 

When I reflect how far fro God I ran, 
This ſhews that Jeſus died for ev'ry man, 
The worſt of ſinners, this was once my cafe, 
O what a heart till it was chang'd by grace; 
My humble muſe glows with à facred flame, 
While I exalt my great redeemers name, 
He always heard when I did humbly bow; 
And when I cri'd; ſave or I periſh now; 
My pray'r was heard, I ſaw the hand divine, 
In the October gale in eighty nine, 

More than a thouſand men were loſt that day, 
When in the Friendſhip I was caſt away, 

A paſſenger from London I came down, 2 
In Yarmouth Roads we lay, to Hull were bound; 
Of this large fleet, three liundred-ſhips or mere, 
One hundred ſail were loſt or drove on ſhore; 
The night was moonlight, weather very fine, 
Our women paſſengers were eight or nine, 
They ſung us ſongs in which we took delight, 
Some yy at cards till twelve o'clock at night; 


— 
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And when I went to bed, long muſing lay, 


Thinking how te divert them the next day; n 
Hearing a noiſe beſore che ftorm came on, 


I wak'd and all my pleafing dreams were gone; 
In. vain I try, for language it mult fail, 
Jo give account of this tremendous gale: 


At night 'twas calm, quite ſmooth and ill the my 


The morning uſhers in an hurricane, 
At four o'clock chis dreadſul ſtorm did riſe, 
An awful darkneſs, veils the lofty-ſkies;. 


The wind we hear it whilt'ling in the blocks, 


And the high ſurges beat againſt the rocks, 


The waves are foaming, loud the billows roar / 


(pF 


And daſh tremendous on the:trembling ſnore: 


All hands are call'd, quick on the deck they run, 
enk F. 
1 Ti 7 0 
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We ſcarce could muſter, ere the gale begun, 
Now all employ'd, each to his ſtation go, 
Moſt up aloft but ſome muſt ſtay below; : 


CHI 


The captain drunk, he ſwore and raged hard, 


Cri'd bear a hand upon'the/topfail yard // 
Tho' he then weather d out nn blaſt . 
„ 1 £10 11 
CJ} 4203 al 
He fell from off a coach and broke his neck 
To hand maintopſail then We made a ſhiſt : 
When we came down the ſhip was gone adriſt, 
When vearing out, too-raſhithe captain ſpokey7- / '* 


Intoxication prov'd his end at laſt, 
And after he eſcaped from 1 


wy; 


To bring her up, and then NN Fri 
Although we let another anchor go,. 

We drove thwart hawſe 5 another ſhip 3 
Which ſtruck our quarter, ſtove in all abaft, 


Likewiſe companion, broke main boom and gall,” 9 


How to get clear it all our art dees 
i We hear the women 's dreadful ſhrieks and cries ; - 
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We hail'd the other ſhip, they could not hear,. 
Their captain try'd to get his veſſel clear, 

He vear'd out cable, this was death to him, 


It tore him round the windlas limb from limb, 


He, to prevent its riding,. came too near, 


It caught his coat and he could not get clear ; 


O what confuſion, terror and diſmay, | 
Her bowſprit broke and then we got away, 
Our anchor held and we- brought up again, 
But twas not long that here we could remain. 
I went below-the paſſengers to cheer, 15 
And juſt had told them that they need not fear, - 
L heard them cry on deck, now ſave us Lord, 
Another ſhip is coming ftreight on board; 

I ſtarted up, two woman held me faſt, 

By uſing force I got away at laſt, 


Their frantic looks a d terror and diſmay, | 


But looking round I ſaw two children play, 
The oldeſt as he roll'd from ſide to fide, 
Gry'd mother look haw fineiy here l ride, 
They ſeem'd to wonder What we had to ſear, 
The youngeſt cry'd aloud, mamma look here, 
By tender looks diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 


. She claſp'd the ſmiling infant to her breaſt, 


And as the mother gave her child a kiſs, 

The baby liſp'd, mamma, what noiſe is this? 

thought I ſhould not fear the raging ſeas, 

If I was but as innocent as theſe ; 

I heard a woman calling out to me, | 

I turn'd and ſaw the bible on her knee, , 

Her looks then ſhew'd that ſhe was quite reſign'd, 

But other ſouls ſhe bore upon her mind, 
| C3 


Warn chem on deck, ſhe faid, to be prepat”d, 

And pray to God that we may all be ſpar d: 

Death and deſtruction then before our eyes, 

But more we dread the death that never dies, 
Then all Rood waiting our impending fate, 

We cut the cable, but it was too late, 

And with ſuch force ſhe came on board us now, 
Ship and-all hands they ſunk beneath our bow ; 
Whilſt Iran forward quick to get her wore, * 
Abaſt they had agreed to run on ſhore; 

Afraid of that becauſe I could not ſwim, | 
| The captain drunk, in vain they call'd on him; 

I took the helm and kept her off the ſhore, 

For there I thought the danger it was more; 
We all were trembling then on ruin's brink, 

They all ſuppoſed now ſhe ſoon mult fink ; 

Some went to pray rand on their knees did fall, 

And ſome cry'd out that I fhould:drown-them all, 
One hove the lead. the mate look'd out before, 
We kept her in three fathoms near the ſhore : 
Seas breaking oer us, dark we could not ſee, 
Of ather ſhips we ran on board of three ; 

It ſeem'd a miracle that we got clear, 
We kept afloat till day light did appgar : 
I cri'd, while: thouſands view'd us from the ſhove; 
Was | ſaſe there I'd go to ſea no more; 
I promis: d then if God would ſpare my life, 
I would quit fin and lead a better life, 

Af fav'd that I would give to God the praiſe, 
And ſerve him truly all. my lengthen'd days; 
But how ungrateſul I have been ſince then, 

In that reſpect I've been the worſt of men; | 

As o'er the Stamford we our courſe did ſteer, 

O what a ſcene before us did ppc ar, 
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So many wfecks that clear we could not keep, 
All round us; failors ſinking in the deep; 

The hurricane continues ſtill to laſt, 

And threatens fell deſtruction every blaſt, 
Diſtreſſing ſignals nothing now avail, | 

The waring elements more loud prevail. 

We ſaw on the Homeheads a veſlel lie, 

The crew wath'd from the rigging, fink and die, 


On Loweſaffe Point beheld a floop on ſhore, 


Fell off and fill'd we faw the crew no more, 

Another wreck we ſaw in the South Road, 

They cri'd-ſor help but none could get on board, 
None could aſſiſt them as no boat could live, 
Heav'n only then effectual aid could give. 

Friends weep for him who.on a death-bed lies, 

They cannot fave his life, he faints and dies, 

Juſt ſo-with them, they view them from the ſhore, 
And their hard fate they pity and deplore. 


No right a head we ſaw another wreck, 


Five men were floating on a quarter deck, | 

We paſs'd them cloſe, they ſeem'd benunib'd with _ 
cold, | 

We threw a rope but they could not lay hold. 

Driving before the wind, the ſea and tide, 

Thus toſs'd about, ſometimes the ſeas did hide; 

Their ſtation dreadſul, thund' ring billows roar, 

And what a diſtanee from the long'd for ſhore; 

No refuge but in God, unleſs he pleaſe, 

They muſt be loſt amidſt the raging ſeas. 

When through this dangerous place we did get out, 

To ſtop the leaks began to look about, | 

No gaff or boom or anchor then we had, 

And ſtill we thought our caſe indeed was bad, 
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Before the wind we ſail'd along the ſhore, 

The leaks began to gain upon us more, 
The ſhip a wreck, no harbour could we reach, 
8o all agreed to run her on the beach; 
As near to Harwich then we did advance, 
Under Red Cliff we thought it the beſt chance, 
We haul'd her in, cloſe up to the Pieſand, 


The ſea more ſmooth beneath this point of land; 


The tide it then was quarter ebb or more, 

To ſave our lives we ran the ſhip on ſhore, . 

On the ebb-tide ſhe heavy ſeas did ſtand, 

But at low water we got ſafe on land: 

The women almoſt dead upon the main, 

On ſhore they all but one reviv'd again. 

Can I forget unto my lateſt breath, 

How I that time eſcap'd from hell and death, 
When hundreds round me met a watry * | 
O what a grateful heart I ought to have! 

On looking on the corpſe that waſh d on ſhore, 
I'promis'd to offend my God no more. 
Then I reſolv'd chriſtian I would be, 
But did not flee from worldly company, 
While I mix'd with the pleaſure, taking crowds. 
My goodneſs it was like the morning clouds, 
When danger diſtant and when pleaſure near, 
J was content to have my portion here, 
While we love fin amongſt its ſervants wait, 
There always ſuited with a proper bait; 7 
I both the fear of death and hell had try'd, | 
| My evil. heart the fear of both deſy d, 

All calls refus'd, yy heart was ſo ro. Us 
Could I without a miracle be ſav'd ? 

The bload of chriſt a ſtrong difſolvent, i is, | 
*Tis this the heart can melt and only this, 
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His word is love and his kind look divine, | 
Can break the hardeſt heart, for it broke mine; 


Preſerv'd from dangers on the land and main, 


I live to ſee my native home again. 
My friends had long ſuppos'd me dead or drown d, 
But now the dead's ative, the loft is found; 

Now vain amuſements have no charms for me, 
Since I found Chriſt he's all in all ty me. 

When on the ſeas I'm tofs d about and hurl'd, 
My inward peace is more than: all the world, 
Now neither florms nor dangers can me move, 

I praiſe my God and ſing redeeming love, 

I know that God can to the utmoſt ſave, 

Which makes me fearleſs of 'awatry grave, 

I know that if I fink into the flood, 

That I CANT inte the life of God 

And this I've learn d*fince Taff from 9 I went; 
In every ſtation now to be content, 
can ſubmit to the Almightyewill,. 

Nor do I think that poverty's an ill; ä 
Since God in wiſdom has been pleas d to fled. 
The humble meays to furniſh me with broad, 
The riſing ſigh ſhall ſwell my heart no mofe, 
But only heave'to worthip and adore © + 


May ſeamen learn from ſhipwreck, winds and ſtorms; 


To ſear that God who all his will performs, 

For all his works and ways are juſt and good, 
Tho? they ſeem hard, not rightly underſtood, 

It may be needful to maintain-his-caufe, , 
'Gainft harden'd rebels who deſpiſe his laws. 

By awful judgments, when ſuch numbers die, 

It is that others may be warn d thereby, 

And ſometimes vengeance on mens heads is nr 


To awe a.thoughtleſs, bold,. offending world ; 
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Danger are fent | to make the thoughtleſs chink, - 

That in perdition's lake they may not link, 

Dangers alarm the careleſs, and ſecure | | 

To make their calling and election ſure, : 
For barden d ſinners if they never turn, 

Muſt in the wrath of God for ever burn, 
If they quit fin and on a Saviour call, 
Jeſus is ready to receive them all. Y 
He will conduct them to the happy hore, K. 
Will keep them ſafe and that for-ever more: 


When they enjoy that calm of fins forgiv' ny 7.8 

Which opens in their ſouls an, inward heay n, 8 1 
If they meet ſudden death in ſtorms like IS de. | 

| R wafis them quicker to eternal bliſs, e ene, T 

If ſav'd from ſhipwreck they get ſafe on ore, N 


5 They bleſs their Saviour and their God . 
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HILE fafe at home you landfmen keep, ky 
Remember thoſe who plow the deep, N 
” (bd leave their friends and eaſe ; 
We ſocial pleaſures muſt not thare, 
Watching at night, the ſhips.our care 
To guide acrols the ſeas, 


My Saviour is my pilot wile, 
| Through him my foul each ftorm defies, 
— This comfort does afford; 
I talk with him, the finner's friend, 
Midſt raging ſeas and ſtormy wind; 
My compass is his word, 


When in diſtreſs, by faith I ſee 

My Saviour walking on the ſea, 3 4 
Behold him paſſing by:; | 

To ſilence all my grief and dae . 

He mildly fays, “ Be of good « C herr, 
«« Be not afraid to die. | 


erat Lo For I have bought thes with my blood, 
ir ll [; 'Tis I-who brought thes back to God; 
1 am the ſipner's friend: 
I“ 'Tis Lean calm the raging wave, 
„I who almighty am to ſave, 
** And loves thee to the end.“ 
11 go to fea at his 1 
And tell, when I come on the land, 


be wonders of his loves 


Safe in the cov*uant ark 1 ſail, 


g * . | —_ n R ” 
I know his promiſe ſhall not fail, 
F 
But land me ſaſe aboves. . 
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